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famous for their beauty ; he was able to promise every
soldier at least ten dainty women full of caresses.

An old man had once told Kien Heng that from
time immemorial soldiering had been the most
despised profession in China. Yet it appealed greatly
to Kien Heng to go to the warm South and acquire
silver, precious stones and ten women full of caresses.
He stepped forward and enlisted.

The man with the hoarse voice had promised him
abundant bounty; Kien Heng didn't receive it but was
locked into barracks. When he demanded his
recruiting money as promised, they guffawed, beat
him and kicked him. Life wasn't merry at all. He
learned to shoot with a rifle and assault with a
bayonet, day by day, he had to work more than he had
ever worked as a coolie. But he ate much better and
soon felt a masterful man although he hadn't received
his recruiting money.

One day the soldiers received pay. There was
great joy. They left the barracks, got drunk and
visited teahouses. Kien Heng found there a girl called
Min-ling whom he told that very soon he would own
ten Southern beauties full of caresses and not be
obliged to take his money into a teahouse to Min-ling.
She gave him a flattering smile and cajoled by and
by all his money out of him. He tried afterwards to get
it back by force, but she screamed and he was kicked
out of the teahouse although he was a soldier. He
regretted not to have taken his rifle along. The owner
of the teahouse, a giant from Aigun, with bushy brows
and a hairy chest like a robber, even demanded
payment for tea, rice, wine and sweetmeats and
wanted to take his coat as pawn. Fortunately other